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The EXTRAORDINARY HISTORY of DON JUAN. 
[From the Obferver, a book written by Mr. Cumberland.] 


A gentleman, whom I fhall beg leave to defcribe 
no otherwife than by the name of Don Juan, was lately 
brought to trial for poifoning his half-fifter by the fame father, 
after the was with child by him. This gentleman had for fome 
years before his trial led a very folitary life at his caftle in the 
neighbourhood of Montremos, a town on the road between Lif- 
bon and Bajados, the frontier garrifon of Spain: I was fhewn his 
caftle, as I paffed through that difmal country, about a mile dif- 
tant from the road, in a bottom furrounded with cork trees, and 
never faw a more melancholy habitation. The circumftances 
which made againft this gentleman were fo ftrong, and the ftory 
was in fuch general circulation in the neighbourhood where he 
lived, that although he laid out the greateft part of a confider- 
able income in a¢ts of charity, no-body ever entered his gates to 
thank him for his bounty, or folicit relief, except one poor father 
of the Jeronymite convent in Montremos, who was his confeflor, 
and acted as his almoner at difcretion. 

A charge of fo black a nature, involving the crime of inceft 
as well as murder,-at iength reached the ears of juftice, and a 
commiffion was fent to Montremos, to make enquiry into the 
cafe. The fuppofed criminal made no attempt to efcape, but 
readily attended the fummons of the commiffioners. Upon the 
trial, it came out, from the confeflion of the prifoner, as well as 
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from the depofition of witneffes, that Don Juan had lived from 
his infancy in the family of a rich merchant at Lifbon, who car- 



































, | ried on a confiderable trade and correfpondence in the Brazils, 
i Don Juan béing allowed to take this merchant’s name, it was gee 
hf nerally fuppofed that he was his natural fon ; and a clandeftine 
affair of love having been carried on between him and the mere 
B chant’s daughter Jofepha, who was an only child, fhe became 


| pregnant, and a medicine being adminiftered to her by the hands 
of Don Juan, fhe died in a few hours after, with all the fj ‘mp- 
' toms of a perfon who had taken poifon. The mother of the 
young lady furvived her death but a few days, and the father 
threw himfelf into a convent of mendicants, making over, by 
deed of gift, the whole of his property to the fuppofed mur- 
derer. 

In this account there feemed a flrange obfcurity of facts ; for 
fome made ftrongly to the crimination of Don Juan, and the 
i lat mentioned circumftance was of fo contradi€tory a nature, as 
to throw the whole into perplexity ; and therefore, to compel the 
i prifoner to a further elucidation of the cafe, it was thought pro- 
{ per to interrogate him vy torture. 

; Whilft this was preparing, Don Juan, without betraying the 
; leaft alarm upon what was going forward, told his judges, that it 
would fave them and _ himielf fome trouble, if they would ree 
| ceive his confeffion upon certain points, to which he flould truly 

fpeak ; but beyond which, all the tortures in the world could 
not force one fyllable: he {aid that he was not the fon, as it was 
fappoted, of the merchant with whom he lived, nor allied to 
the deceafed Jofepha, any otherwife than by the tendere’t ties of 
matual affection, and a promife of marriage; which, however, 
he acknowledged had not been folemnized: that he was the fon 
of a gentleman of confiderable fortune in the Brazils, who left 
him an infant to the care of the merchant in queftion : that the 


wid 
f merchant, for reafons beft known to himfelf, chofe to call him 
‘ by his own name ; and this being done in his infancy, he was 
Hyd taught to believe that he was an orphan youth, the fon of a dif- 
| tantrelation of the perfon who adopted him; he begged his 
judges, therefore, to obferve, that he never underftood Joiepha to 

: be his fier: that as to her being with child by him, he ace 
iz knowledged it, and pra yed to God for forgivenels for an offence 

: which it had been bis intention to repair by marrying her : that 


with refpect to the medicine, he cert uinly cid give it co her with 
his own hands, for that fhe was fick in confequence of par preg- 





nancy, an 's Sie: ng afraid of creating alarm or {ufp: cion in her 
parents, had required him to order certain drugs from an apothe- 
Cary, as if for himfelf ; 3 which he accordingly did, and ne verily 
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believed they were faithfully mixed, inafmuch as he ftood by the 
man whilft he prepared the medicine, and faw every ingredient 
feparately put in. 

The jadges thereupon afked him if he would take it on his 
confcience to fay that the lady did not die by poifon ? Don Juan, 
burfting into tears for the firft time, anfwered, to his eternal 
forrow he knew that fhe did die by poifon. Was that poifon 
contained in the medicine fhe took? It was. Did he impute the 
crime of mixing the poifon in the medicine to the apothecary, 
or did he take iton himfelt ? Neither the apothecary nor him- 
felf was guilty. Did the lady, from a principle of fhame, (he 
was then afked), commit the a&t of fuicide, and infufe the poi- 
fon without his know!edge ? He ftarted into horror at the quef- 
tion, and took God to witnefs that fhe was innocent of the deed. 

The judges feemed now confounded, and for a time abflained 
from any further interrogations, debating the matter amongit 
themfelves by whifpers ; when one of them obferved to the 
prifoner, that, according to his confeflion, he had faid fhe did die 
by poifon, and yet, by ‘the anfwers he had now given, it fhould 
feem as if he meant to acquit every perfon on whom fufpicion 
could poflibly reit ; there was, however, one interrogatory left, 
which, unnatural as it was, he would put to him for form’s fake 
only, before they proceeded to greater extremities, and that 
queftion involved the father or mother of the lady. Did he 
mean to impute the horrid intention of murdering their child to 
the parents ? ** No, (replied the prifoner, in a firm tone of 
voice), I am certain no fuch intention ever entered the hearts of 
the unhappy parents, and I fhould be the worft of finners if I 
imputed it to them.” The judges, upon this, declared with one 
voice that he was trifling with the court, and gave orders for the 
rack ; they would, however, for the laft time, demand of him, 
if he knew who it was that did poifon Jofepha? To which he 
anfwered, without hefitation, that he did know; but that no 
tortures fhould force him to declare it. As to life, he was weary 
of it, and they might difpofe of it as they faw fit; he could not 
die in greater tortures than he had lived. 

They now took this peremptory recufant, and, ftripping him of 
his upper garments, |: uid him on the rack : a durgeon was called 
in, who kept his fingers on his palfe, and the executioners were 

direéted to begin their tortures ; they had given him one fevere 
ftretch by ligatures fixed to his extremities, and paffed over an 
axle, w hich was turned by a windlals; the ftrain upon his 
muicles and joints, by the action of this infernal engine, was 
dreadful, : and nature {poke her fufferings by a horrid crafh in 
every limb; the {weat itarted in large drops upon his face and 
2QO2 bolom, 
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befom, and yet the man was firm amidft the agonies of the ma- 
chine, not a groan efcaped ; and the fiend, who was fuperinten- 
dant of the hellifh work, declared they might encreafe his tor- 
tures upon the next tug, for that his pulfe had not varied a ftroke, ° 
nor abated of its ttrength in the fmalleft degree. 

The tormentors had now begun a fecond operation with more 
violence than the former, which their devilith ingenuity had con- 
trived to vary, fo as to extort acuter pains from the application of 
the engine to parts that had not yet had their full thare of the 
firft agony ; when fuddenly a monk rufhed into the chamber, 
and called out to the judges to defift from torturing that inno- 
cent man, and take the confeflion of the murderer from his own 
lips. Upon a fignal from the judges, the executioners let go the 
engine at once, and the joints {fnapped audibly into their fockets 
with the elatticity of a bow. Nature funk under the revulfion, 
and Don Juan fainted on the rack. The monk immediately, 
with a loud voice, exclaimed, ‘* Inhuman wretches, delegates of 
hell, and agents of the devil, make ready your engine for the 
guilty, and take off your bloody hands from the innocent ; for 
behold ! (and fo faying he threw back his cowl) behold the fa- 
ther and the murderer of Jofepha!” 

The whole aflembly ftarted with aftonifhment ; the judges 
flood aghait ; and even the demons of torture rolled their eyc- 
balls on the monk with horror and difmay. 

** If you are willing (fays he to the judges) to receive my con- 
feffion, whilft your tormentors .are preparing their rack for the 
vileft criminal ever ftretched upon it, hear me! If not, fet your 
engine to work without further enquiry, and glut your appetites 
with human agonies, which once in your lives you may now in- 
Ait with juftice.”’ 

** Proceed,” faid the fenior judge. 

** That guiltlefs fufierer, who now lies infenfible before my 
eyes, ({aid the monk), is the fon of an excellent father, who was 
once my deareft friend : he was confided to my charge, being 
then an infant, and my friend followed his fortunes toour fettle- 
ments in the Brazils: he refided therc twenty years, without vi- 
fiting Portugal once in the time ; he remitted to me many fums 
of money on his fon’s account: at this time a hellifh thought 
arofe in my mind, which the diftrefs of my affairs, and a paflion 
for extravagance infpired, of converting the property of my 
charge to my own account: I imparted thefe fuggettions to my 
unhappy wife, who is now at her account : let me do her jultice 
to confefs fhe withitood them firmly for atime. Still fortune 
frowned upon me, and I was finking in my credit every hour ; 
ruin 
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ruin ftared me in the face, and nothing ftood between me and 
immediate difgrace, but this infamous expedient. 

** At Jaft perfuafion, menaces, and the impending preffure of 
neceflity, conquered my wife’s virtue, and fhe acceded to the 
fraud. We agreed to adopt the infant as the orphan fon of a 
diftant relation of our own name. I maintained a correfpon- 
dence with his father by letters, pretending to be written by the 
fon, and I fupported my family in a {plendid extravagance by the 
affignments I received from the Brazils. At length the father 
of Don Juan died, and by will bequeathed his fortune to me, in 
failure of his fon and his heirs. I had already advanced fo far 
in guilt, that the temptation of this contingency met with no 
refiftance in my mind, and I determined upon removing this 
bar to my ambition, and propofed to my wife to fecure the prize 
that fortune had hung within our reach, by <he affaflination of 
the heir. She revolted from the idea with horror, and for fome 
time her thoughts remained in fo difturbed a ftate, that I did not 
think it prudent to renew the attack. After fome time, the agent 
of the deceafed arrived in Lifbon from the Brazils, and as he 
was privy to my correfpondence, it became neceifary for me to 
difcover to Don Juan who he was, and alfo what fortune he was 
entitled to. In thié crifis, threatened with thame and deteétion 
on one hand, and tempted by avarice, pride, and the devil, on 
the other, I won over my reluctant wife to a participation of my 
crime, and we mixed that dofe with poifon, which we believed 
was intended for Don Juan; bat which, in fa&, was deftined for 
our only child. She took it ; heaven difcharged its vengeance 
on our heads, and we faw our daughter expire in agonies before 
our eyes, wit the bitter aggravation of a douole murder, for the 
child was alive withia her. Are there words in language to exe 
prefs our lamentations ? Are there tortures in the reach of even 
your invention to compare with thole we felt ? Wonderful were 
the ftruggles of uature in the heart of our expiring child: fhe 
bewailed us, the confoled, nay, fhe even forgave us. To Don 
Juan we made immediate confeflion of our guilt, and conjared 
him to infli& that penifhment upon us which juftice demanded, 
and our crimes deferved. It was in this dreadful moment that 
our daughter, with ber laft breath, by the mott folemn abjurae 
tions, exacted and obtained a promife fiom Don Juan, not to ex. 
pofe her parents to a public execution, by difclofing what had 
pafled. Alas! alas ! we fee too plainly how he kept his word : 
behold, he dies a martyr to honour ! your iafernal tortures have 
deftroyed him.” 

No fooncr bad the monk pronounced thefe words, in a loud 


and furious tune, than the wretched Doa Juan drew a figh 
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cond would have followed, but heaven no longer could tolerate 
the agonies of innocence, and ftopped his heart for ever. 

The monk had fixed hiseyes upon him, ghaftly with terror ; 
and as he ftretched out his mangled limbs at life’s laft gafp, 
** Accurfed monfters, (he exclaimed), may God requite his mur- 
der on your fouls at the great day of jucgement ! His blood be 
on your heads, ye minifters of darknefs! For me, if heavenly 
vergeance is not yet appeafed by my contrition, in the midft of 
flames my aggrieved foul will find fome confolation in the 
thought that you partake its torments.” 

Having uttered this in a voice fearce human, he plunged a 
knife to his heart, and, whilft his blood fpouted on the pavement, 
dropped down dead upon the body of Don Juan, and expired 
without a groan. 





THE HISTORY OF JULIA: 
OR, 
THE ADVENTURES OF A CURATE’s DAUGHTER. 


[Continued from page 273, and concluded} 


ERE they foon arrived. ‘The guide leaving them at the 
door, Joe immediately took off his hat, for he thought it 
high treafon to be covered within fix yards of a lord’s door : 
they knocked, but were told by the porter his lordhhip was not at 
home. Julia faid fhe was forry for that, becaufe fhe had letters 
of importance for him. ‘* I can’t help that, (anfwered the 
porter), he’s not athome, and he’l] not be at home.” —** But could 
you guefs, Sir, becaufe a great deal depends upon it ?”—— 
** Lord, Ma’am, (replied Cerberus), I tell you I know nothing 
about it.” Sounds fo ungentle, uttered by fo rude a voice, 
frightened Julia effeftually, and fhe haftened away from the 
door ; and Joe, forrowful enough, was preparing to follow— 
when the porter beckoned him back with a Jem, and a motion of 
his fingers. 
«* Pray, my lad, (faid this dog in office), who is that ?” 
“* My miftrefs,” anfwered Joe. 
«* Aye—from the country, I fuppofe. 
«* Yes, (replied Joe), I come from the countrytoo.” 
“* Oh—fo I fee—fo I fee-—You are not acquainted, I find, 
with the avays of the town.” 
** No, Sir, (faid Joc), noz with all of them.” 
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«© Why then—come hither—your ear a moment—I have the 
honour to be lord C -’s porter, and my matter has ordered 
me—that is, I and my mafter have agreed—to receive no letter 
here, unlefs the bearer gives me a crown. However, as you and 
your miftrefs are ftrangers, and I ama man of honour, I’ll be 
more merciful to you, and fo confent to take only half a crown— 
But mum—fly—not a word for your life—for if my mafter was 
to hear I take fo little, he’d turn me out of my place.” 

** Sure I am, mafter, (anfwered Joe), we are both very much 
obliged to you for being fo kind—But then what good can you 
do us, if fo be that my lord an’t at home ?” 

** Pfhaw, man! (faid the porter) run after your miftrefs, and 
bring the money, and I’ll fatisfy you about that.” 

«* Oh—an that be all, (faid Joe), | can pay that myfelf.” 

He drew out his laft half-crown, and gave it. He then ran 
after Julia, and, as he went, he murmured to himfelf, ** Icod 
though, wern’t that a lord’s houfe, it looks hugely like bribery 
and corruption.” 

Our two travellers now returned, and were received by the 
porter with a more gracious complaifance. He now informed 
them, that though his lordfhip was out of town, he was only at 
his villa, and would certainly return to.town to dinner; but that 
if they were in a hurry, young my lord was at home, and that he 
had leave to open his father’s letters in his abfence, Julia dee 
livered her packet to the porter, and they were ordered to walk 
into the ante-chamber. ‘The letters were fent up to the nobie 
youth in his drefling-room. 

Now it may be neceffary to relate what this noble youth was. 
A foolifh grandmother had left him 3000l. a year, independent 
of his father and of his age ; all which, with 30001. more, he 
gallantly fpent, like a man of fpirit, long betore the year was 
done. te ufed to fay, that every kingdom in Europe contri- 
bated to furnith his feraglio. He only meant by this, that he 
kept in pay one French, one Spanifh, one Italian, one Scandina- 
vian, one German, one frifh, and one Britift nymph, all at one 
time ; which he actually did. He was deep in the fecret at 
Soho, very deep in the myfteries at Arthur’s. He boafted—he 
had aright fo to do—that he had killed five waiters, and fhot 
two clergymen, and 700 fheep: which laft feat he performed as 
follows—He was a fowler when at his father’s eftate in the coun- 
try ; and when he had been untuccefsful in the uit of game, 
he always difcharged his piece into the body of a facep. As this 
amufement exactly hit his tafte, he would fometimes re charge, 
re-difcharge, ’cill, perhaps, before his return home, he would 
leave half a dozen theep dead upon the field. He frequently 
obferved, 
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obferved, that this was an amufement which ought to be prac- 
tifed by all noblemen, in order to fit them to command in the 
field in the time of war, in the fervice of his country. He boafted 
too, thathe had killed fifteen women, by breaking their hearts 
with a hopele/s paffion. This, however, was (to wie an old and 
honeft Englifh phrafe) a /ie ; for he never killed but one woman, 
and that was by breaking—not her Aeart—but her neck —and 
throwing her into the horfe-pond, where ne fwore fhe drowned 
herfelf—But fhe was only a dairy-maid. He boa‘ted alfo—but, 
in hort, we are tired of repeating his glories. Suffice it to fay, 
that he was the pink of the young peerage, and the ornament of 
mother H——?’s, and of St. James’s. 

Such was the youth to whom the letter of the father of Julia 
wascarricd. He apened it, and, on reading the following para- 
graph, ‘I have prefunfed, my lord, to fend my daughter as the 
bearer of this petition, &c.” On reading this, he rung the bell 
in great hafte, and enquired if the bearer was below. * Being in- 
formed that the was, he flew down the ftairs, and, looking in Ja- 
Jia’s face, with the moft polite courtefy he defired her to walk up 
ftairs whilfl he confidered of her letter. The fervants were or- 
dered at the fame time to conduét Joe into the hall, and be civil 
tohim. Julia afcended after her noble patron. 

* * se 

[We maft bere pafs over the hiftory of balf an hour, becaufe it is 
not yet ripe for relation.] 

& * * 

In the mean timc lord C ’s chaplain, who had been with 
his lordfhip in the country, arrived at the houfe. He came 
home betore his lordfhip, to finith fome bafinefs of importance to 
himfelf before dinner-time. When he entered, he obferved Joe 
ftaring about in the hail, and perceiving him to be a ftranger 
from the country, entered into converfation with him. He had 
not many queftions to afk ; for Joe, with his ufual franknefs, 
told him the whole hiftory about himfelf, about Julia, and Julia’s 
bufinefs ; and where fhe was now, and with whom. Now this 
chaplain was plain in his manners, and equally plain in his 
dre{s—fo plain, that he fcarcely appeared to belong to the cloth, 
Though an enemy to bloodthed, he was far from being a coward; 
though a churchman, he was no hypocrite ; and though he des 
tefted {ubicription to the thirty-nine articles, he was allowed to 
be a very honeit man 

The chaplain, having finifhed his interview with Joe, was re. 
He had not opened his door, 








tiring to his own apaitment 


when a loud fhrick faluted his ear—then another, and another, 
A thoufaad 
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A thoufand ideas rufhed upon his mind.—He knew Julia by ree 


port, and he knew his young lord by experience. ‘There was na 
doubt of the bufinefs below. He haftened down the ftairs, and 
liftened a moment at the key-hole. He could only perceive 
that fome perfons were engaged in a violent ftruggle, and that 
chairs were knocked againft each other. He tried to enter, but 
the door was locked. Placing his fhoulder againft it, therefore, 
he forced it forward with gentlenefs and with eafe. Heentered, 
and lo !—innocence was once more in diftrefs, 

The hair of Julia was difhevelied, and her handkerchief was 
drawn clofe over her mouth, which prevented her cries. Her 
cloak and handkerchief lay upon the floor, and the arms of her 
ravifher were twined clofely round her. A fhoe had dropped 
from her foot, and many of the pins had quitted her bofom.— 
Unfortunate girl ! doomed continually to be a prey of cowards 
and fcoundrels. 

The noble youth quitted his hold when the chaplain appeared, 
and, advancing towards him, exclaimed, in a threatening tone, 
“© How dare you, Sir, force your impertinence upon me in my 
own drefling-room !” 

«« My lord, (returned the young man, patting his left hand 
in his bofom, and giving him a full, but indifferent look), 
does it fuit your high {pirit to be told that you are the meaneft, 
oh, by far the meaneft creature in your father’s houfe! Noble, 
without birth, and proud, without dignity, you are beneath the 
pimp whocaters for your appetites ! Poor, pitiful, wretched 
animal! I do not pull you by the nofe; I do not kick you on the 
breech; Ido not lafh you round the room ; I do not in any degree 
deign to chaftife the wretch who has ftooped to infult a woman ! 
Go then, you boafter, retire into your clofet, and blufh in pri- 
vate; and remember that you have reduced yourfelf to be 
forced to hear thefe flinging truths even from fo humble a man as 
your father’s chaplain.—1 icorn, Sir, to tell your father that you 
are a {coundre! ; but do not forget that for the future 1 confider 
you as my inferior.” 

He finifhed ; and taking Julia by the hand, he led her out of 
the room, and drew the door behind him. He condutted her 
into his own apartment, and fympathized with her in that ftrain 
of humane politenefs which is infeparable from undebauched 
minds. Aftcr fhe had compofed herielf, he diftantly enquired 
(as if he had not known) into her bufinefs. This was exactly a 
repetition of }oe’s narration. ‘* [ thank you, madam, (faid he), 
for your politenefs : you will fee lord C in about an hour 3 
but previoufly I think it my duty to inform you of what ought 
not to be longer concealed from you.I¢ is now one o’ciock, 
Vou. VI. 143. 2P Exattly 
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Exactly at ten, about three hours ago, Lord C—— appointed 
me to thecuracy you are come to folicit.”» This information in 
no degree ftartled Julia, or ruflicdherfeatures. She obferved, 
that fince her father had not been lucky enough to obtain 
the curacy, fhe was happy enough the appointment was beftowed 
upon a man who refembled him fo much in his virtues. 

At the time fpecified Lord C arrived. Julia was intro- 
duced to him by the chaplain, and he fent to his fon for her lete 
ters. On reading them he confirmed what the chaplain had 
mentioned. He then turned to Julia, faluted her with that virtu- 
ous freedom for which he was always remarkable, and fondly cone 
verfed with her about the moments he had fpent with her father 
about 50 years ago. He next infifted that he fhould flay with 
him two or threedays ; to which fhe with the utmoft difficulty 
aflented, and of which fhe informed her father by letter. When 
the young lord heard that Julia was to continue her vifit, he 
aflumed fome pretence for retiring to his father’s villa till her 
departure. 

Need I mention, that the chaplain felt the force of the cyes of 
Jalia? Alack! from the moment he firlt faw her in tears, his 
heart was wounded to th: coremfor the tears of a woman are 
irrefiftible. ; 

Now, with regard to this chaplain—Julia, on her part—But 
will not fay anything aboutit. Be it fufficient to oblerve, that 
from the moment a man evinces his courage and his honour, the 
heart of avirtaous woman isready to receive him. 

* om 7” 





(Here we muf? leap over the biftory of three days, for Julia will 
have it fo.) 

* * * 

On the morning of the fourth day, Julia and the curate pre. 
pared to fet off for their journey to the banks of the Avon: She 
to her father, and he totake poffeflion of his curacy. Before 
their departure he begged once more a word with her in private. 
He led her toward a diitant part of the houfe, into an humble 
apartment poffeffed by one of the family nurfes, whofe favourite 
he had long been, In this humble manition, he fat at one fide of 
a table, oppofite to Julia, and he told her he had a favour to 
beg. ‘* Three days, (laid he) my beloved Julia, are pat, in 
which I told you the true tale of my heart. You liltened, it is 
truce, but fo faintly liftened, that my hopes are fearcely kept alive. 
Before we depart; before we enter upon the buitie of a high 
road, deignto beftow on me one mark, to give meone aflurance, 
that you donot detelt me. Were it but—.’? The blufhes and 
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fmiles of Juliainterrupted him. She ftretched her hand to him 
acrofs the table, and he almoft devoured it wita kiffes. 

In fhort they fet offon their journey, attended by the trufty 
Joe. Without any accident, they arrived in due time at Elm- 
wood. The father, overpowered by love and tendernefs, funk 
at the fide of his daughter, The daughter, agitated by affection 
and joy, filled the bofom of her father with fighs, and revived 
him with the plenty and warmthof her tears. The evening 
was fpent in the recital of their adventures; while Joe in the 
centre of the green, had the whole village’collected around him, 
and relates to them the wondersof London. 

a * * 


I muft now clofe this hiftory. Some time has elapfed fince 
the above events happened, and the young curate is now happy 
in the warm bofomecf his Julia. Julia too is bleffed, for the 
houfes of her hufband and of her father are adjoining to each 
other. 

I fhall now draw up the curtain, and difclofe afecret which the 
reader will hardly expect. The Younc Curatse—who faved 
Julia, and was afterwards rewarded with her—now writes this 
authentic hiftory. 





ACCOUNT of a TOUR ¢hrough the ISLE of MAN. 
[Continued from Page 277, and concluded.] 


Peel, May Ae 
Arrived here yefterday evening, after having travelled through 
] a country in fome parts bleak and barren, but in others beans 
tifully romantic and fertile. This place is twelve miles from 
Caftletown, and, for the firft fix, there is a famenefs in the 
road and country about it rather tirefome to the eye; but after 
wards you gradually defcend into a beautiful valley, winding 
round a mountain altonifhingly lofty. I was much pleafed with 
the romantic appearance of the caftle here, as I viewed it from 
the road, and 1 am now juft returned from vifitingit. It is fitue 
ated on a fmall infular rock; and the paffage to it may be 
forded at low water. I was obliged to content my curiofity with 
a view of its outfide only; for, on attempting to thruft open the 
door, I perceived feveral large ftones had fallen down, and 
blocked up the entrance. ‘The cathedral makes a part of this 
caftle, and is now difufed on account of its ruinous condition, 
They together form a mof noble pile of ruins, and convey 
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to the mind of the fpeétator an idea of the ancient grandeur of 
thofe great. Barons, who reigned over their vaffals with abfolute 
authority. It was in this caftle that Eleanor, Dutchefs of Gloue 
cefter, was, by the intrigues of the Duke of Suffolk and Cardi-« 
nal Beaufort, imprifoned, under the pretence of her having ap- 
plied to witches to be informed when her hufband, who was great 
uncle to Henry VI. thould be King. WhileI ftood gazing at 
this ruined monument of ancient Britifh magnificence, I ob- 
ferved an old bearded goat thrufting his head through a hole in 
one of the towers. ‘The circumftance immediately brought to 
my mind the following beautifui defcription, in Offian, of the 
ruins of Balclutha ;—** I have feen the walls of Balclutha, 
but they were defolate. The fire had refounded in the halls, 
and the voice of the people is heard no more. The ftream of 
Clutha was removed from its place by the fall of the walls, 
The thiitle fhook there its lonely head: the mofs whiftled to the 
wind. The fox looked out from the windows: the rank grafs 
of the wall waved round his head. Defolate is the dweiling of 
Moina: filence is in the houfe of her fathers.” 

There is fomething extremely melancholy in the appearance 
of this town, and which, this morning, was particularly height- 
ened by the cloudinef$ of the air. By cafting your eyeson the 
map, you will find it fituated about the middle of the weflern 
coait of the ifland. It commands an extenfive profpeét over the 
fea; and the conftant dafhing of the loud-refounding waves, to- 
gether with the defolate afpect of the caltle, renders the wholea 
fcene highly interefting to the penfive {pectator. 

A roatted fowl is waiting for me on the table, and, as foon as 
I have difpatched it, I fhall fet out for Ramfay, which is fourteen 
miles off. The inn, where 1 am now writing, is a very decent 
one. I obferve it is cuflomary at the inns in this country for the 
landlord and his family to eat at the fame table with their guefts, 
unlefs they exprefs a defire to be alone. ‘The fervant, when the 
brought in the tea equipage yelterday afternoon, was followed by 
her miftrefs, who, having welcomed me to Peel, and gone through 
the ufual ceremonies of introduction, fat herfelf down at the ta- 
bic, and poured out my tea for me. She told me fhe had al- 
ready drank tea herfelf, and therefore hoped I would difpenfe 
with her drinking itagain. By this you may obferve that it is 
confidered a breach of good manners to fuffer a gueft to be with- 
out company while at his meals. My hoftefs andI had fome 
converfation upon this cuftom, and, finding I thought it fingu- 
Jar, fhe neither fupped nor breakfatted with me, I muit cone 
fefs I was not forry, as the was too loquacious for my indolent 
habit of mind, and her vociferous converfation ferved more ta 
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deprefs than to elevate my fpirits. She is, however, extremely 
attentive to ftrangers; and the ambition fhe difcovers of mak- 
ing her houfe agreeable to me, I ought particularly to acknow- 
ledge, as it is at a time when fhe is bufily emploved in matters 
of more importance to herfelf, and rather diflreffed in the pro- 
curing of provifions for the entertainment of the bifhop, anda 
numerous company, who dine here to-morrow. In truth, I do 
not remember ever being at an inn where fo great pains were 
taken to pleafe, as at the Liverpool coffee haufe in Peel. 
Ram/fay. May 5. 


I arrived at this miferable place about nine o’clock, yefterday 
evening, after the moit delightful ride I ever had in my life. 
The afternoon was uncommonly ferene and fine, and the coun- 
try through which I paffed afforded an amazing variety of beau- 
tiful landfcapes. In fome parts, lofty fertile mountains, {potted 
with horfes and theep, fhot their heads up into the clouds, and 
fheltered from the cold air of the fea, the verdant vallies be- 
neath them, which, fprinkled with whitened cottages rifing out 
of turfs of trees, formed fome of the moft delightful paitoral 
fcenes I ever beheld. The village of Clanwillin particalarly at- 
tracted my notice. It confilts of about ten or a dozen thatched 
cottages, feated on the bankof the deep, winding valley, through 
the middie of which runs murmuring alittle ftream. A {pec 
tator cannot contemplate this retreat of fimplicity and peace, 
without conceiving an idea of the manners of thofe times whea 
men firft beg2n to form themfelves into focieties. Such as the 
village of Clanwillin one is inclined to imagine were the towns 
erected, in the primeval ages of the world, by the firft focieties 
eltablifhed among mankind. 

The town of Ramfay is famous for its bay, which is fo ex- 
tenfive and commodious that the largeil fleets may, fafely lie in it 
during the moft fevcre ftorm, ‘The inn here is but an uncome 
fortable houfe ; and the company I was laft night obliged to af 
feciate with, upon my arrival, was but ill fuited to thofe enthu. 
fiaftic ideas raifed in my mind by the various beauties of my ride. 
Think how great was my diffatisfaction when, after having tra- 
velled through a country filled with fome of the moft delightful 
objects in nature, and with a mind elevated to the higheft degree 
of romantic by thofe objects, I wascrammed into a nafty little 
parlour, darkened with clouds of fmoke from tobacco, and deaf- 
ened with half a handred harsh voices roaring difcordant catches, 
My romantic ideas immediately vanifhed. But thefe merry 
Manks were not wholly engaged in finging ; fome converfation 
pafled, among the various topics of which, that of their being 
but little known to the world by their national title was intros 
duced 
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duced. The fabject was illuftrated by the following ‘hort ftory 
from one of the company :—A foldier, a native of this ifland, 
who had loft a limb in the fervice of Britain, applied to a cer- 
tain nobleman for a penfion. The nobleman enquiring what 
countryman he was, was anfwered ** A Mankfman’—** A 
Mankfman !” exclaimed he to a certain lord who ftood near him; 
** Pray, my lord, can you inform me to what country the Mank{- 
men belong, for I really do not recolleét ever having heard of 
them before?” ** Oh!” replied the other, ‘* they are, | {uppofe, 
of one of the petty flates of Germany.” 
Douglas, May 6» 


The road from Ramfay hither is, I imagine, fomewhat fimilar 
to the roadsin the mountainous parts of Wales. Atone time I 
was exalted into the regions of the clouds, and looked down 
with contempt upon the little race of man below: at another I 
was abafed among the habitations of mortals, and looked up 
with veneration to the elevated fituation of the eagle. Near the 
village of Laxey I paffed by a druidical monument, which con- 
fits of eight large ftones raifed perpendicularly round one of a 
larger fize: Yefterday evening, about fun-fet, I vifited the rock 
near this town, and fat, for half an hour, contemplating the vaft 
expanfe of water feen from it. Near me a thepherd extended 
on the turf, and in a profound fleep. His little flock were feed- 
ing about him. 

Liverpool, May 7. 

Tam juit this moment arrived. We have had a very fair 
peflage; but to me “‘ fair is foul,” for I have been fick during 
the whole of it. My head is giddy with the motion of the fhip. 
The room, the fire, Mrs. S , the cat, the dog, are dancing 
the Chefhire round, ‘* Priefts, temples, tapers, altars, fwim be- 
fore my fight.” As foon as I have difpatched this large packet 
to the office, and quaffed off a bowl of tea, I thall betake my 
bones to bed, though it is now the blazing height of n2on,— 
Adies. 








Some Particulars of the Life and Chara&er of the late Count de 
Maurepas, Prime Minifier of France. 


OUNT DE MAUREPAS, who was bornin 1701, be. 

came fecretary of ftate at the age of fourteen. Yes, 

at fourteen.—'t is no prefs error: Nor is there any thing mar- 

vellous in the bufinefs, ‘There is not fo much diilerence between 

a child of fourteen and a child of forty, as is generally imagined : 
And 








— =) — =e bee FO lhe oe Oe ee CUCU 


era non = 7 OS 


‘we 








THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 393 


And they may both go on pretty wellin leading-ftrings, the 
former, perhaps, the belt, becaufe he is the leaft likely to be 
refratory. Accordingly, though M. de Maurepas was a pro- 
mifing boy, it was neither his premature infancy, nor his gigan- 
tick youth, that raifed him to that high ftation: he had, as yet, 
fhowed no great abilities ; much lefs bad he fufpended admiring 
fenates on the enlightened and learned eloquence of his flowing 
tongue. The plain truth of the matter was, that the regent of 
France having difmifled the minifters of Lewis XIV. and count 
de Ponchartrain, his father, among the reft, he fecured the fa- 
ther’s poft cothe fon. The marquis de la Vrilliere was appointed 
political Mentor to the young fecretary, and afterwards became 
his father-in-law: fo that for the fpace of at leaft ten years M, 
de Maurepas only enjoyed the name of his place, and the bene- 
fit of being formed to bufinefs by the able guide who acted in 
his name. 

At the age of twenty-four, he began to take the operations 
and tvils of adminifiration upon himfelf, and his department 
comprehended feveral extenfive provinces—Paris, the court, and 
the marine. ‘The marine was then reduced to a low and ex- 
haufted condition, and the cardinal minifter, from a love of peace, 
from a defire of extinguifhing the jealoufy and hatred which the 
ambition of Lewis XIV. had excited againft France in the neigh- 
bouring nations, and from a principle of ceconomy, was little 
difpofid to reftore its vigour. It therefore totally loft almof its 
military exiftence ; and M. de Maurepas was difpofed to confine 
his efforts to the advancement of its utility in another point of 
view. He made it fubfervient to the progrefs of fcience, and 
more efpecially of fuch branches of fcience, as might contribute, 
in procefs of time, to its improvement and reitoration. He 
availed himfelf of the adminiftration of the academies, with 
which he was charged, for this purpofe; and thus his miniftry 
comes properly within the provinceof an academical panegy- 
rick. He encouraged, in effect, a multitude of bold and ardu- 
Ous maritime expeditions for the improvement of ufeful know- 
ledge. ‘Iwo degrees of the meridian were meafured at the fame 
time, one under the equator, and the other under the north pole : 
—naturaliils, mathematicians, and antiquaries were fent through 
the eaftern and weltern hemifpheres : Gcometricians and aftrono- 
mers of the firft rank were iminediately attached to the fervice of 
the marine ; and the artof fhip-building, which had been for- 
merly a mere matter of unealightened pabit and practice, be- 
came ender the aufpicious influence and proteCtion of M. de 
Maurepis, a profound fcience: public feminaries were creéted 
for the iludy of naval architeclure ; marige charts were mul- 
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tiplied, and the fea-ports were vifited without any expenfe to 
government. Notwithftanding this protection and encourage- 
ment, granted with fuch unremitting ardour to the fciences, 
M. de Maerepas was not a learned man, in the full extent of that 
term. Called to the attive duties of adminiftration fo early in 
life, and ata period of time when laborious ftudies and ex- 
tenfive knowledge were deemed ufelefs to a minifter, it was not 
to be expected that he thould either have leifure or inclination 
to cultivate the fciences. He had, neverthelefs, too fGund a 
judgement not to perceive the inutility, and even danger of half. 
knowledge: and he was too fenfible of fuperiority in other re- 
fpeéts, either to difguife or be afhamed of his involuntary igno- 
rance in matters of fcience ; and accordingly he was willing to 
take advice, and knew where to feck it ; fothat if he could not 
always be fecure from deception, he could at leaft oppofe to the 
reproaches of the public, names, whofe authority it was accuf- 
tomed to refpe&. To thefe, and other lines of character, our 
panegyrift adds the following obfervation, which fummarily com- 
prehends all the fpirit of M. de Maurepas’ miniiiry, relative to 
the fciences ; ** he wasone of the firlt men in high office who 
avowedly preferred the fciences to frivolous talents, the ufefui to 
the agreeable arts, and who felt the injuftice of encouraging, at 
the expenfe of the people, any arts, projects, or operations, that 
had not public utility for their object.” He would probably have 
incurred the reproaches of feverity and pedantry on this account, 
from the frivolous judges of miniflerial merit, had he not been fo 
totally exempt from every thing fevere and pedantick, as to de- 
ferve a place among the fons of mirth and focial pleafure. 

For the reft—the general tenor of the miniftry and character 
of M. de Mauarepas was marked with the ftrongeit lines of juf- 
tice, humanity, and ufefulnefs. He procured the a ry of 
certain privileged houfes at Paris, which had long fhocked the 
view of the public with the fcandalous fcenes, the dififters, 
robberies, and murders, that were occafioned by gaming; he 
fupprefled the patent which the India company had obtained for 
the flave trade on the coaft of Africa; and a {pirit of integrity; 
mildnefs, and moderation, difcovered itfelfin the whole courfe 
of his conduét, and followed him both in private and in public 
life. 
M. de Maurepas was difmiffed from office in 1749, and his 
manner of living in his retreat, forms an amiable picture of a 
worthy man in private life, When he was recalied to court, in 
1774, as the counfellor and guideof a young monarch, none of 
the difmifled miniiters were exied; and no aéts of refentment 
or feverity dithonoured his triumph, He died in 1781. ‘ 
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For the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 
The CHARACTER of TOM GALLOWAY. 


[Communicated by J. Dove, of Martock.] 


OM GALLOWAY was born to a fmall eftate, which he 
determined to improve ; and, therefore, as foon as he be- 
came of age, mortgaged part of his land to buy a mare and 
ftallion, and bred horfes for the courfe. He was at firtt very 
fuccefsful, and gained feveral of the king’s plates, at the exe 
pence of very little more than ‘ten times their value. At laft, 
however, he difcovered, that victory brought him more honour 
than profit; refolving, therefore, to be rich as well as illuftrious, 
he replenifhed his pockets by another mortgage, became ona 
fudden a daring better, and refolving not to truft a jockey with 
his fortune, rode his horfe himfelf, diftanced two of his compe- 
titors the firlt heat, and at laft won the race, by preffing his 
horfe on a defcent to full fpeed, at the hazard of his neck. His 
eftate was thus repaired, and fome friends, who aad no fouls, 
advifed him to give over; but ‘om now knew the- way to 
riches, and therefore, without caution, increafed his expences, 
From that hour he talked and dreamed of nothing bat a horfe- 
race; and rifing foon to the fummitof equeftrian reputation, he 
was conftantly expected on every courfe, dividing all his time be 
tween lords and jockies; and, asthe unexperienced regulated 
their betts by his example, he gained a great deal of money by 
laying openly on one horfe, and fecretly on another... ‘Tom was 
now fo fure of getting rich, that he involved his eftate in a third 
mortgage, borrowed money of all his friends, and rifqued his 
whole fortune upon Mifs Slamerkin. He mounted with beating 
heart, ftarted fair, and won the firlt heat ; but, in the fecond, as 
he was pufhing againft the foremoft of his rivals, his girth broke, 
his fhoulder was diflocated, and before he was difmiffed by the 
furgeon, two bailiffs faftened upon him, and he faw Newmarket 
no more.—How greatly to his coft did he experience the words 
of the celebrated Dr. Young, 
** Who lives to fancy, never fhall be rich.” 
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at an election for a member of parliament, though they proved 
their qualifications as fuch ; the law in this cafe impofes a fine on 
the returning officer of 100!. for every fuch offence. On this 
principle they applied to lord chief juftice Holt, who defired the 
officer to be arrefted. ‘The Houfe of Commons, alarmed at this 
flep, made an order of their Houfe to make it penal for either 
judge, counfel, or attorney, to affift at the trial; however, the 
lord chief juflice, and feveral Jawyers, wete hardy enough to op- 
pofe this order, and brought it on in the court of King’s Bench. 
The Houwfe, highly irritated at this contempt of their order, fent 
a ferjeant at arms for the judge to appear before them; but that 
refolute defender of the laws bade him, with the voice of autho- 
rity, begone; on which they fent a fecond meffage by their 
fpeaker, attended by as many members as efpoufed the meafure. 
After the fpeaker had defivered his meffage, his lordthip replied 
to him in the following remarkable words :—** Go back to your 
chair, Mr. Speaker, within thefe five minutes,or you may depend 
on it I will fend you to Newgate. You {peak of your autho- 
rity, but I tell vou I fit here as an interpreter of the laws, anda 
diftributer of juftice; and were the whole Houfe of Commons 
in your belly, I would not ftir one foot.”—-The fpeaker was 
prudent enough to retire, and the Houfe were equally prudent to 


let the affair drop. 





The extrasrdinary Efzds of Mufic ona Bull. 


Few yearsago, a man who lived, and ftill lives, at Aller. 

ton, near Liverpool, by trade a taylor, but who could 
occafionaly handle his fiddle as well as his needle, on his way 
home from whence he had been exercifing his mufical talents 
for the entertainment of fome of his country neighbours, in 
pafling through a field, about three o’clock in the morning, in 
the month of June, he was attacked bya bull, After feveral 
efforts toefcape, he attempted to afcend a tree; not, however, 
fucceeding in the attempt, a momentary impulfe directed him to 
pull out his fiddle, and, fortifying himfelf behind the tree as 
well as he could,began to play ; upon which the enraged animal 
hecame totally Gifarmed of his ferocity, and feemed to liften 
with great attention. ‘The a‘frighted Joe Snip, finding his 
fierce and formidable enemy fo much appeafed, began to think 
of making his efcape, left off playing, and was moving on, 
without even the flighteit defire to know who fhould pay the 
piper ;—this, however, the bull. would not fuffer, for no fooner 
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had our Orpheus ceafed his fafcinating ftrain, than the bu!!’s an- 
ger appeared to return with as much rage as before ; he there- 
fore was glad to have re courfe a fecond time to his fi sae which 
inftantly operated again as a magic charm upon the bull, who 
became as compofed and attentive as before. He > afterwards 
made feveral more attempts to efcape, butall in vain; for no 
fooner did he flop his fiddle, than the bull’s anger vooindger a fo 
that he was compelled to keep fiddling away till near fix o’clock 
(about three hours), and until the family came to ferch home the 
cows, by which he was relieved and refcued from a tirefome 
Jabour and frightful fituation. He is, perhaps, the firlt man 
upon record who may really be faid to have fiddled for his life, 
and who fo truly fulfilled the poet’s idea, that 
*€ Mafic hath charms to foothe a favage breaft.” 

It is proper, and farther curious to obferve, that this man 
lodged at the farm-houfe where the bull was kept; and that, 
as he frequently played upon the fiddle in an evening to amufe 
the family, he had obferved the bull (who always attended the 
cows home to be milked) conftantly endeavoured to get as near 
as poflible to that part of the houfe where he happened to be 
playing, and always appeared to liften with the greatelt atcen- 
tion, which fortunately ftrack him with the idea of having re- 
courfe to his fiddle, and in all probability preferved his life. 





Authentic Particulars re/pe@ing the Death of Lord Sackville. 


HEN Sir John Elliot had been called in and confulted, 
: Lares afked him if every thing proper had beea 
done? he doftor anfwering in the affirmative, bis lordfhip 
with aR: replied, «« Tam aware of my fate, and am per- 
fectly refigned.” He then wifhed to know if there might be 
time to fend for his attorney from London, for the purpofe of 
making a codicil to his will ; and expreffed much fatisfaétion on 
being told there would. Some particulars relating to his 
youngeit daughter’s fortune, and other teftamentary affairs, were 
foon after fet tled. After which he called bis family to him, and 
defired them to fend for the clergyman of his parifh, that “ei 
might together receive the facrament. He could have wifhed he 
faid, to have feen his fon at age ; but adding that he mi; cht, 
that cafe, have lived to fuffer ad {ditional ills, he acquiciced in his 
preient lot, believing it to be for the beft.—The Jait att of his 
life manifefted a magnanimity rather uncomman, and aitorded 
a circumitance that will be confidered by fome as curicus. He 
2Q2 called 
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called to his bedfide Mr, Cumberland. ‘* You fee (faid his 
lordfhip, the ftate I am in, and J charge you to mind what I now 
fay to you. I have feen much of life, and have experienced its 
viciffitedes ; but in no one fituation thoughout my life did I ever 
feel a failure of my fortitude, any more than I do at this prefent 
moment.”? Convulfions foon apprifed him of the approach of 
death, when he calmly ordered his family to withdraw, and with 
unfhaken compofare clofed the awful {cene. 





ne Pla eS. SO UM OcRm SC. 


NMARRIED men are the beft friends, the beft mafters, 
the beft fervants, but not always the beit fubjeéts, a wife 
and children being hoftagesto the pablic. 

Women engage themielves to the men by the favours they 
grant: men difengage themfelves from the women by the favours 
they receive. 

In the firft paffion women have commonly an affection for the 
lover; they love afterwards for the pleafure of loving. 





A QUESTION, by R. Rowe, of Probus. 


& Certain mill-pond, or refervoir, being the fruftum of a cir- 
cular cone, the upper bafe 150 feet, under bafe 130 feet 
in diameter, and depth 10 feet. Now by drawing up a flood- 
gate, or fluice, that is 15 inches wide, one inch and three quar- 
ters, the iffuing ftream is juft fufficient to fet the machine in mo- 
tion ; how much muft it be drawn up fo as it may work the ma- 
chine with the greateft effet poflible, {uppofing the refervoir to be 
kept conftantly fall? Alfo, how long would the refervoir-be ex- 
hauiting when the fluice is at the greateft advantage gauge, fup- 
poling no water is perinitted torua in, and to be full to tne 
brim at the infant of drawing ? 





4 QUESTION, by Sarmadanapaalus, of B****, 


+ . 7 HAT number is that unto which if I add 7-4th of itfelf, 
¥ ¥ and from that fum fubtract 1-8th of itfelf, the remain- 
will be 2162 
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4n ENIGMA, by Sobrius, of Sutton Mallet. 


EIGN, ladies, now to fhew a reafon why 
You from my prefence with fuch tremors fly ; 
Me, who ne’er ftrive to rob youof your wealth, 
But am (God’s bleffing join’d) a friend to health; 
Thofe who are vers’d in A®{culapian art 
My qualities can fecretly impart. 
Nature’s rare works refplendent are in me ; 
Of fizes | have got variety, 
Of colours many; different forms Iclaim, 
And not ccnfin’d to one primeval name, 
J dwell with fons of fenfe, men of renown; 
Tis I, O ftrange! a church and palace crown, 
When lab’ring fwains have plough’d the fertile land, 
Soon plenteous over it I fpread my wand. 
A genius quite! though oft ill-treated gueft : 
** A poor detefted thing art thou at belt,” 
Some rufticated maid might fay: ‘* I’d try, 
*¢ Could I but find thee cut, to make thee die.” 
I’ve foes and friends, and am a iriend and foe 3 
Thofe of a decent turn bring on me woe, 
But with the carelefs foiks it is not fo. 
Incifion being made on gufhing veins, 
Some fearch with care to find my ftrange domains ; 
(Oh bards ! how fundry are the ways to death !) 
By me have men been fore’d to jofe their breath. 
1 do confume, bad as devouring flame, 
The writings of the ancient tons of fame. 
Averfion and difdain [’m matter of, 
Some I affright, while others at me fcoff. 
While feather’d beauties do me much revere, 
Some pinion’d beings | fultain.in fear. 
I heed not {mootheit fpeeches of the fair, 
Except they titg, for I like mutic’s air: 
Of all the elemenis, none is morechoice 





} To me than air, though I have not a voice : 
The water drowns, the glaring fire dettroys, 
va 


Phe earth devours, though often gives me joys. 
The riddler ttops. lays by his triendly pen, 
Convinc’d more might be wrote of me by men 
Who’ve tome faint notion in myfterious fkill. 
Expound my name, dear bards—=’tis hop’d you will. 


POETRY. 
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For the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 
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By Anprew Marve tt, £/. 
[Communicated by Cx1T0, of Bideford. ] 


7 HERE the remote Bermudas ride, 
In the ocean’s bofom unefpy’d, 
From a {mall boat that rode along, 
The lift’ning winds receiv’d this jong :-—= 


*¢ What fhould we do but fing his praife 
«* That led us through the wat’ry maze, 
«© Unto an ifle fo long unknown, 

** And yet far kinder than our own? 


«* Where he the huge fea-monfters wracks 
«* That lift the deep upon their backs. 

*« He lands uson a grafly ftage, 

** Safe from the florm’s and prelate’s rage. 


“« He gave us this eternal pring, 
* Which here enamels every thing ; 
* And fends the fowls to us in care, 
* On daily vifits through the air, 


« 


- 
* 


He hangs in fhades the orange bright 
* Like golden lamps in a green night ; 
And does in the pomegranate’s clole 
Jewels more rich than Ormus fhows. 
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** He makes the figs our mouths to meet, 
** And throws the melons at our feet ; 
«¢ He apples plants of fuch a price, 

** Notree could ever bear them twice. 


** With cedars, chofen by his hand 

‘© From Lebanon, he ftores the land ; 

«« And makes the hollow feas that roar, 
** Proclaim the ambergreafe on fhore. 


| «* He caft (of which we rather boaft) 
The gofpel’s pearl upon our coatt, 

And in thefe rocks for us did frame 
A temple where to found his name. 
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*« Oh! let our voice his praife exalt 

s¢ Tillit arrive at Heav’n’s vault ; 

Which thence, perhaps, rebounding, may 
** Echo beyond the Mexic’ Bay.” 


« 


Thus fung they in the Englith boat, 
An holy anda chearful note ; 

And all the way, fo guard their chime, 
With falling oars they kept the time. 





STANZAS prefented to LADY SUNDERLAND at Tunbridge 
Wells, in 1712. 


Written by the Rev. Dr. Isaac Watts, but not printed in ba 
Works. 


AIR nymph, afcend to beauty’s throne, 
And rule that radiant world alone : 
Let fav’rites take thy lower {phere, 
Not monarchs are thy rivals here. 


‘ 





The court of beauty, built fublime, 
Defies all power but Heaven and time 3 
Envy, that clouds the hero’s tky, 
Aims but in vain her {pite fo high. 


Not Blenheim’s field, nor Ifter’s flood, 
Nor ftandards dy’d in Gallic blood, 
Torn 
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Torn from the foe, add nobler grace 
To Churchill’s houfe than Spencer’s face. 


The warlike thunder of his arms 

Is lefs commanding than her charms ; 
His lightning ftrikes with lefs farprize 
Than fudden glances from her eyes. 


His captives feel their limbs confia’d 
In iron—fhe enflaves the mind : 

We follow with a pleafing pain, 

And bdlefs the conqueror and the chain. 


The mufe, that dares in numbers do 
What paint and pencil never knew, 
Faints at her prefence in defpair, 
And owns th’ inimitable fair. 














Infeription, written by the late Right Hon. Charles Townfbend, 


Brother to the prefent Lord Townjhend, on the late Counte/s of 
Carlifle, Mother of the prefent Earl of Carliflé, defiring to be 
buried in Mr. Townfhend’s Shrubbery, at Adderburyin Oxfords 


frre. 


¢¢ Within this monument doth lie 
*© What’s left of Czlia’s gallantry.” 


TRANGER, whoe’er thou art, bellow 
One figh in tribute e’re you go: 
But if thy breaft did ever prove 
The raptures of fuccefsful love, 
Around her tomb the myrtle plant, 
Aad berry’d fhrubs which ring-doves haunt ; 
The fpreading cyprefs, and below 
Bid clumps of arbor vite grow, 
Th’ uxorious plant that leans to find 
Some female neighbour of its kind, 
With beach to tell the’plighted flame, 
And favine to conceal the thame, 
That ev’ry tree and ev’ry flow’r 
May join to form th’am’rous bow’r, 
Wherein, at clofe of fummer’s heat 
The lovers of the green ihall meet, 
While Calia’s thade propitious hears 
Their fanguine vows, their jealous fears ; 
Well pleas’d to confecrate her erove 
To Venus and the rites of love. 








